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From The Crisis.
ON WITH THE DANCE.

0n with the dance of death," they cry;
With the glorious dance of death!

For the groans that break with the agony
Of a nation's fluttercg breath,

Are nothing to usl Wo have power and gold,
And we hcaf from the land afar,

"With a joy that can never be wrung or told,
The terrible thunder of warl

O! happy and free are our hearts ht,

Happy, and merry , and free;
Thongh a thousand forms in the dim moonlight,

Lie dead as the dead can be!
Though a thousand proud, high hearts are still

Asa mystio river's flow,
And a thousand brows by forest and hill.

Are as cold as the winter's enow.

What matter to us? Let the wine gleam out,
And flash from the crystal cup;

For we join in revel, and song, and shout,
Till the breath of the morn' comes up! --

Comes wearily up from the Southern plains,
Wherein rdumberoussolitndo

They lio who bro't to na priceless gains,
By the flow of their crimson blood.

On, tin with the dance let U3 hear the beat
Of an hundred thousand drums

Though the tide of death with a mighty sweep,
Rolls over our nation's sons!

Tho' false-fac- ed women with hungry eyes,
And hearts that ere bound to tbo dead,

Have nething to silonce the eager cries
Of the children that ask for bread!

0! a grand, grand thing is this war of years!
Fill the silvery wine-c- up higher!

We'll be gay tho' tbo iron the soldier wears,
Burns into his heart like fire!

We'll join in revel and pong to night,
Be happy, and merry, and frca,

Tho' a thousand braves in the fuir moonlight,
Lie dead as the dead can be.

TO MYSELF.
FROM TBJE GERMAN OF KAEL JIAB0LD.

Poace! troubled fcoul, strife
Racked with dim doubts, fierce bate and angry

That darkly roll
Within theoliko the angry ocean's swell,

Giving to life
The furious aspect of a rging hell.

The warring heart
Itself most injures in its savage aims,

For every dart
With fnry hurled loaves a keen sting behind

That soon inflames
And duves to madness the rovengoful mind.

Leara to be wisa
And cherish wishes loving, pure and cairn;

Be just, and prizo
Life's many blessings as thy years increase,

And the sweet hulm
Of tender friendship, love and sunny peace,

This glorious earth,
The many noble virtues of mankind!

Have they no worth?
And is there not a better world to win?

Or, be not blind,
But strive to know thyself no more to sin.

Tho old man weeps face;
When youth's bright visions stare him in the

And, when he sleeps, .

His Guardian Angel sighs o'er wrath and crime,
Rejected Grace, -

And shattered prospects of the golden prime,

Then with great Love
And perfect Faith gild thy remaining days,

And look above
For new born strength, contentment and relief.

Give God the praise,
And meekly bear thy useful load of grief.

G.M. E.

AH, Deab! A friend of oars has found a
female qabteb, which
has nearly crazed him. It has a silver clasp
a bunch of rosettes, and on the inside, piint
ed on white satin lining are recorded the
following beautiful lines:

When night with morning lingors
Awake and stinine be,

And with your pretty finger
Clasp this about your kcee.

When day in night reposes
And stars begin to see

Unclasp this bunch of roses
And, dearest, think of me.

If the lady cannot think of the poetic
youth who makes her so deleoate a present,
ha most be without capacity for thought. I

Jforth Ioiea Times.

ffCrThe London Family Herald, In the
course of a long article on tho 'Barbarities

.of. war says:
"If we are to fight at all, let ns hare rea-

sonable rules of the ring, like prize-fighte- rs

do. . Talk of the barbarity of Sayers and
Heenan; why, those two men were angels
of light compared to Qenerals Mouravieff or
and Butler!:

The Maniac Doctor.
It mast, be confessed that it Is a very

provoking thin': to receive a letter on Christ
mas morning, calling you two hundred
miles away on immediate and important
business. Tes, it is very provoking thing
Indeed at least so I found it, both in an-

ticipation and very deed; but there was no
help for it. Snooks, my lawyer, wrote and
told me that if on the 25th I was not at
C , I sheuld probably lose never mind
what but something which induced me to
pack my portmantom In all haste, send for a
cab. and drive to the X. Y. Z. station.
When I arrived there, I found I was too
late for the train I had wished to catch, and
the next one did not start for three-quarte- rs

of an hour. Inwardly cursing my ill-fo- r

tune, I went to the waiting room, and en
deavored to make myself as comfortable as
1 could; but, respite all my attempts,
think I never knew time pass so slowly in
all my life, except a certain twenty min
utes, about which I am going to tell.

Aitnougn, as i said, tne time went very
slowly, nevertheless it did go; and in pro
cess of time I found myself ensconced in
first-cla- ss carriage, which had but one occu
pant besides myself, a cheerful looking, lit
tle old man, with gray hair, and a strange.
restless look about the eyes. Directly
got into the carriage he addressed me iu a
familiar way:

A merry Christmas to you.
The same to yon, said I, rather gruffly,

as 1 was not in the best ot humor and did
not feel inclined to-b- neighborly.

Why, bless me! sir. said the little old
man, renewing the attack, you have not
anvthiDg wherewith to keep yourself warm
on this cold winters day; allow me to offer
you one of my traveling wrappers. I al-

ways take care to be well provided with
such things when I go on a journey. And
my compauion took from his side a rolled-u- p

rug, unrolled it, and taking a small
mabogioy box from the folds, threw the
rug to me.

Thank you, said I, feeling in spite of ray-si- ef

a Ehade more cheerful.
Oh, no thanks no thanks: I do it for my

own benefit, not yours, I assure you.
How do you make out that?
Why, I like to have a comfortable face

opposite to me; and, besides, the grand ex
periment , you know.

What grand experiment? I said, some-
what startled by the man's excited manner.

Oh, nothing nothing, said he, coloring
violently, only that is to say exactly,
are you a freemason?

No, sir.
Not a fieimason? Why, bless me! you

ought most certainly to become one.
Why bo?
Because you would then know that they

have got a sort of that is to say in fact, a
secret.

I know that already.
Really? I declare you are the most ex-

traordinary man I ever met. Well, I've
got a secret, too, and that's my grand ex-
periment.

As i t's a secret, I supposo you will not
tell me what it is?

O, yes, I will though, but perhaps I had
better not; nevermind, I'll tell you; it is
simply this, to discover what are the differ-
ent feelings of different persons on differ-
ent occasious.

I should hardly call that an experiment.
Wouldn't-yo- u now? Curious, that; yes,

very curious, for to tell yu the truth, I
don't myself kno-- v whether I am justified
in calling it an experiment. But enough of
that matter for the present. May 1 ask
where you are going to?

To C .
Have you any friends there?
None, I am sorry to say. I am called

there on some disagreeable though impor-
tant business.

Then may I have the pleasure of your
company to dinner when you arrive there?

Thank you; I shall have the greatest
pleasure in accepting your kind invitation.

By the way, do you know how many
times we stop before we reach C ?

Only twice, as this is an express train.
Once at M , at 12 o'clock, and second
at F , at five.

And whiu are we dae at C ?
At half-pa- st six, I believe.
Thank you.
Thus for a time, our conversation ended,

but we often renewed it again, and I began
to regard my companion as a clever, kind-hearte- d,

though rather eccentric old man.
Some time after we bad passed M my

eccentric friend composed himself for a
sleep, and was soon snoring, and it was not
long before I followed his example. My
dreams were troubled. First of all I was
beinz hung: then that I was being band
cuffed; and, last of all, that a great weight
was upon roe, and that something was
pressing heavily upon my chest. 1 then
woke with a start, to find myself bound
band and foot, with a rope passed round my
neck, and fastened, to the umbella rack be-

hind, in such a manner that, it" I struggled
in the least, I. should inevitably choke my-

self, and my fellow traveler was standing
over me, with one hand on my chest.

What are you doing? said I; but my sen-

tence was cut short by a gag, which ray ec-

centric friend thrust into my mouth and
tied behind my bead. He then stood away
to look at bis handiwork, with eyes glaring
like tbos4 of a wild beast, and bis whole
frame trembling, with excitement.

Now, he said, with a wild laugh, now I
shall be able to try my grand experiment!
Now I shall be able to find whether the
beart can be extracted while a man is alive
without killing him! Twice I have fai'ed,
but the stars have told me that a third time

shall cot fail. O, fame, glory, immor-
tality, I have you in my grasp! What,
pitiful fool! do yon turn pale and tremble?
If you die, you will die a glorious martyr
to science; and if yoo live, you and I will
share the glory of this grand discovery!

From this ridiculous rbodomontade, I
perceived that my pleaBaot eccentric travel-
ing companion was a raving maniac

V has was I to do? I could not move hand
foot, or even speak, and the madman was

arranging on the seat in front of me a col

lection of bright steel instruments, which he
took from the mahogany box which I have
mentioned before. Was there any help for
me r 1 tried to remember bow long It was
after we left M before I went asleep
as I thought if we got to F the maniac
would be discovered, and I should be re
lieved from the horrible death which now
seemed imminent; but as I had been dozing
some time beiore I went regularly off to
sleep, I found that I could not in the least
remember what time had passed.

After some time epent in preparing his
instruments, my persecutor began to pre
pare me by unbuttoning my waistcoat and
baring my breast. At length everything
seemed to be to his satssfaction , end he
took np a sharp, keen-blad- ed knife. I shall
never forget my sensations when I saw that
little glittering instrument, so soon to be
dyed with my blood. I felt a eold shudder
run through my body, and I longed to close
my eyes, but they seemed to keep open by
a sort ot horrible tasoination.

After trying the edge of the knife, and
preparing a cloth, and giving one final look
to his instruments, my eccentrio friend
pressed his finger close abovo my heart and
said:

This is how I am going'to manage it, my
friend; I am going to cut a circle in the
flesh, above the heart, with this knife; it
will not hurt much, as I shall only just cut
through the skin, and the knife is exceed
ingly sharp. I shall then proceed to dig
deeper with this instrument, and finally ex-

tract tho beart with this one.
The reader may imagine mv sensations

during this cold, bloody recital, for I am
utterly unable to describe them; but when
the sharp steel first pierced my flesh, and I
felt the warm blood flowing out and ra y past
life seemed to pass before my mind in a
moment of Urns, only to make my desire of
still living, and the horror of an ignemioioua
death, ten-fo- ld greater.

Slowly the sharp knife plowed in my
flesh, making my blood freeze in my veins,
and my eye balls burn and seem ready to
burst from their sockets, and now I felt my
reason gradually leaving me; the strain tip- -
on mv nerves was too much I felt thev
must give way; but I considered that if they
did, my only hope should be choked with
the rope around my neck.

S.owly the sharp steel, impelled by a
steady hand, continued its deadly course;
and now the circle was nearly ascomplish- -
ed, when I felt that the speed of the train
was being gradually diminished. A rav of
hope illuminated my breast. I looked into
ray companion's eyes to see if he too notic-
ed that we were nearing F ; but he was
too intent on his horrible work.

At length he leaned bick, and Slid:
There now, only about an inch more, and

I shall commence the deep cutting.
Only about an inch! And the station was

yet some way off. Only about an inch!
My life bung upon the merest thread.

It was not long that the experimenter ad
mired his diabolical work he soon fell to
it again, but I saw the lights of F sta
tion flash past the windows of the carriage;
I sawa strange arm seize my tormentor: I
heard a loud and appalling cry like that of

bafiled wild beast, and I became iosesi- -
ble.

For few weeks after this I lay between
life and death, in a brain fever brought on
by the intense excitement and fear of those
twentv minutes.

I afterwards learned that my pleasant
companion had been a doctor and surgeon,
but then when he was a young man, and
just married, having performed an operation
te extract a cancer, from his wile, he went
out of his mind, and had ever since been
attempting to escape, in order that be might
perform the dreadful experiment Which so
nearly resulted in my death.

The Citt. I have an affection for a great
city. I feel sale tn the neighborhood of
man, and the sweet security of streets.
The excitement of the crowd is pleasant to
me. I find sermons in the stones of the
pavement, and in the continuous soand of
voices and wheels ona footsteps bear the
sad musie of bumanityi I feel that life is
not a dream but a reality; that the beings
around me are not the insects of an hour,
but the pilgrims of an eternity; each with
his history of thousandfold occurrences, in
significant it may be to others, but all-i- m-

portont to himself; each with a human heart
whose bbres are woven into the great web
of human sympathies; and none so email
that, when he dies, some of the mysterious
meshes are not broken. The green earth,
and the air, and the sea, all living and all
ifeless things, preach the doctrine of a good

Providence, but most of all does man, in his
crowded cities, and in his manifold powers
and wants and passions ana deeds, preach
this same gospel. The greatest works of
his handcraft delight me hardly less than
the greatest work of nature. They are the
master pieces of her own master pieces.
Architecture and painting and sculpture and
music and epic poems and all the forms of
arts, wherein the hand of genius is visible,
please me evermore, for they conduct me
into tho fellowships of great minds. And
thus my sympathies are with men and
streets ond city gates and towers from
which the great bells sound solemnly and
slow, and cathedral doors where venerable
statutes , holding books in their halids, look
down like sentinels upou the church-goin- g

multitude, and the birds of the air come and
build their nests in the arms of saints and
apostles.

And more than all this, in graat cities we
learn to look the world in the face. We
shake bands with stern realities. We see
ourselves with others. We become ac-

quainted with the motley, many-aid- ed life
ol man; and finally learn, like Jean Paul,
to look at a metropolis aa a collection of
villages, a village as some blind-alle- y in a
metropolis; fame as the talk of neighbors at
the street door; a library as a learned con-

versation, i ov as a second, sorrow as a day;
and three things aa a dayGod, Creation,
Virtue. Longfellow.

fcSTA slice of lemon in your tea, ladies,
in the evening, will prevent tho beverage
from producing, wakefulness.

From the Philadelphia Age.
Proclaim Liberty Throughout the Land!

In the days of King Charles II and James
11, a party existed in England which main
tained "that no breach of law or contract.
no excess of cruelty, rapacity, or licentious
ness on the part of a rightful sovereign,
could justify bis people In withstanding him
by force." The adherents of this party
were cauea J. ones.

In the days of the American Revolution,
a large party existed in America, who were
jealous of

.
the extension of the power of the

people; its aunerents were opposed to the
revolution, were favorable to unconditional
submission. .

to.....the tyrannv of Kin2 Georae
ana to unconditional support of his govern-
ment; thus they were the enemies of Georze
Washington., and they were called Tories.

In these days of Abraham Lincoln, a
large party exist, who are the legitimate
representatives of the Tories of Kina James
and King George, and who are at this dav
the "unconditional supporters of the govern
ment; dreading the association with Tories
of the revolution, they have not the courage
to assume the title, but are known as "Loyal
Leaguers."

From the days of King Georse to the
present time, a strong government party has
existed in this country, who have been jeal-
ous of the power of the people; who have
aimed, even at a monarchical form of gov-
ernment and the overthrow of State rights.
which, by their diffusion of Lower, are the
only sure bulwarks of liberty. May they
ever be preserved inviolate.

Mr. John Quiney Adams, when he was
President of the United States, wrote that
he had "unequivocal evidence," of the ex-
istence of a plot in 1804 formed by New
England Federalists, the purpose of which
waa the dissolution of the Union. Their
object according to the evidence given by
Mr. Adams, waa to form two separate iode- -
dent governments, the Northern States to
form a more "energetic Government;" it was
considered essential to success, that the
State Governments must be favorable, "so
that those who acted should be supported
by State laws."

Mr. Jefferson in 1820, at the time of the
Missouri anti-slaver- y excitement, charged
certain of the Federal leaders with mon- -
archism, and that this anti-slave- ry agitation
was a mere party trick to obtain power; he
wrote, that these leaders are taki ng advan-
tage of the virtuous feelings of the people,
to effect a division of the people by a seo- -
grapbical line," and that "some of these
leaders if they could attain the power, their
ambition would rather use it to keep the
Union together; but others have ever had
in view its separation."

In 1838. Henry Clav, in the Senate of
the United States, regarded the Abolitionists
as the enemies of the Union; he denounced
them as aimingto "arrav one portion against
another portion of the Union;" and in or
der to excite the imaginations and stimulate
the rago of the people of the free States
against the people in the slave States, the
slaveholder is held up and represented as
the most "atrocious of human beings."
Have not these traitors to the Constitution
and to the people, at last succeeded in ar
raying one portion against another portion
of the Union?

He Indaed must be blind, and must have
read the history of our country for the past
forty years to little purpose, who does not
now, alas, too late, perceive that to the
Abolitionists do we owe the ruin of our
country.

Their leaders had avowed their purpose
long since to be no "union with slavehold-
ers." This was also proclaimed through
Helper's Book; whose false figures and false
statements of slavery, and the helplessness
of tbeTSoutb, aa well as whose programme
of emancipation, Seward and some sixty
Abolition members of Congress fully en-
dorsed and as the text-boo- k

of the party in 1860.
But the records of Seward, Banks, Lin-

coln, Wilson and Phillips, will show equal-
ly with this text-boo- that the programme
of the party now in power, was known be-

fore their election, and those who voted for
Lincoln, did so, knowing that if elected, he
was pledged to the following policy:

"No union with slaveholders; ineligibili-
ty of slaveholders to office; no recognition
of pro-slave- ry men, except as ruffians, out-
laws and criminals."

This was the policy laid down in Hel-
per's "Impending Crisis," (p. 155-6- ,) en-

dorsed by Seward and his confederates.
Alas! that America should be ruled by such
statesmanship. With such purposes pro-
claimed from the stump, and by their press
and pulpits, these men were placed in pow-
er by the votes of the Republican party,
who thereby endorsed with open eyes and
proscriptive policy pursued against slave-
holders from the outset of Lincoln's Ad-
ministration.

For forty years have the leading states-
men of the country warned the people of
the end; for years have these Abolition agi-

tators been denounced as the enemies of
their country and their race.

But what had we to expect from the
people of the South, who had for years wit-
nessed the people of the North trampling
the fugitive slave provision of the Consti-
tution; and when they had just witnessed
this expression of the determination of the
people of the North, thus preparing to over-
throw their rights? Lincoln was elected,
and with this dark prospect before them,
the agitation was extreme.

South Carolina seceded on the 20th of
December, 1860. Lincoln declined to re-

lieve the anxieties of the people, tbeSexhi-bitio- n
of a conciliatory spirit on his part

might have arrested secession; but by the
first of February the seven leading cotton
States bad seceded.

This was succeeded by a lull; the re-

maining States were waiting for conciliation
and compromise from the North. Lincoln
was inaugurated; his speech was concluded
in language so doubtful that tome inter
preted it to be war, others peace. After the
message; Lincoln preserved the most obsti-
nate sileBce. Seward predicted, as he bad
done before, a settlemeo t in sixty days.
Beauregard, in the meantime, continued to
besiege Fort Samter with increasing batter

ies, and Lincoln's supporters clamored for
war and "blood-letting- ."

The 3outh was taunted; the great com-
promise man and Border State Union lead-
er. Crittenden, wos treated by Lincoln as a
cypher, he hfing a slaveholder. Lincoln was
busy making his appointments; the inter
ests of the country were left to take caro of
themselves; the Abolition party, was to be
braced; and who were his appointees? Let
Helper answer. Every one was an Aboli-
tionists; cabinet officers, custom house offi
cers, post-maste- rs, clerks, foreign appoint-
ments, all! all, Abolitionists, and many of
them endorsers of Helper's atrocious plans

Though Lincoln boasted that be was
President of the whole people, not a slave-
holder was placed in office; and yet, not-
withstanding this assault on slavery, and

this arrogant assumption of
dominion by the North over the South,
Virginia. Tennessee, Arkansas and North
Carolina drew back from the ceceders; they
aited for the proffers of compromise.

forty days elapsed from the date of Lin
coln's inauguration to the attack on Sumter-Sewar- d

has since boasted, that in order to
unite the North, he managed to draw the
first shot from the South. During these
forty days, Lincoln was so engaged in look
ing over the party plans !and dividing the
spoils, that the secessionists seemed to have
been forgotten. But the shot from Sumter
brought out the proclamation calling for
75.000 men; coercion was determined on,
and Virginia seceded two dav a after, follow-
ed by Ark ansas, May 6th, North Carolina,
May 21st, and Tenncsiee, all nearly in 1861.
And here we are, after nearly three years of
war, and these eleven States still unsubdu
ed, still unoccupied, still not starved out
and no servile war! Surely, the experi-
ment of coercion has failed.

Mr. Buchanan, was assailed by the Abo
lition coercion ists, because, in the last days
of his administration, be aimed at concilia
tion and compromise. With a ferocity un-

exampled , the most atrocious charges were
made against him. But in the mad excite-
ment of the hour we had forgotten history.

South Carolina has seceded on the 20th
of December, 1860, seventy-fo- ur days be
fore the expiration of Mr. Buchenan's term
of office; during which time the sentiment
of the connlry was divided. The fore
most statesmee of the day strenuously op-

posed coercion, as tending to everlasting dis-
union and ruin, and compromise was advo-
cated as the only way of salvation. The
Virginra Convention then in session, exhib-
ited an overwhelming Union majority, and
the Union men of that State and the Bor-
der State conservatives implored for con-

ciliation, the business men of the North, as
a class, advocated compromise by petitions
to Congress; Mr. Seward publicly declared
that in the space of sixty days a settlement
would be made. What maddess, then,
what wickedness on the part of Mr. Buch
anan administration to have dispelled these
hopes by the use of coercion. Had his
compromise policy been offered, the war
would have been averted and we should
now be a united people. .

Are we not realizing the truth of the
view expressed by Alexander Hamilton,
one of the wisest of the founders of our Un
ion, showing that he regarded the coercion
of States as "one of the maddest projects
thas was ever devised?"

The following extract from a speech de-

livered by bim in 1788 in the New York
State Convention for ratifying the Constitu-
tion of the United States, 6hould bekept be-

fore the people. "The States can never
lose their power, till the whole people of
America are robbed of their liberties.
These must go together. They must sup-
port each other or share a common fate. I
wish the Committee to remember that the
Constitution under examination is framed
upon truly Republican principles, and that
as it is expressly designed for a common
protection and the geueral welfare of the
United States, it must be utterly repugnant
to this Constitution to subvert the State
Governments or oppress the people. The
coercion of States is one of the maddest pro
jects that ever was devised. A failure of
compliance will never be confined to a sin-

gle State. This being the case can we sup-
pose it wise to hazzard a civil war? It
would be a nation at war with itself. Can
any reasonable man be well disposed toward
a Government that makes war and carnage
the only means of supporting itself. Gov-

ernment that can only exist by the sword?
Every such war must involve the innocent
with the guilty. This single consideration
should not be inefficient to dispose any
peaceable citizan against such a Govern-
ment."

It is not to be expected "that the party in
power, who have long repudiated the Con-
stitution, and who have long exhibited a
contempt for the opinions of its fathers
should be influenced by what Hamilton
has said, they are the undisguised enemies
of the Constitution; but the Democrats
should support this party with the know
ledge of their desigus, is indeed dimcult to
explain.

Lurel on by a blind belief in the success
of coercion to restore the Union, the honest
supporters of the war seem to be regardless
of the fact that, if we have a coerced Un- -

ion.it can ODly ba -- under a consolidated
government, monarchial in form, with the
States overthrown and the people Bhorn of
their sovereignty ana liberty.

Is any one mad enough to believe that
the party now in power, tyrannical and in-

solent as its leaders have shown themselves
to be, the party whose ranks are filled with
a m uchroon aristocracy, with people whe
despised the honest mechanic and laboring
man, and who hate Detnoorats and Democ-
racy, will vield the power they now eontrol
without a'strogzle? They have Invoked
the use of the bayonet to abolish slavery,
and subjugated our countrymen of the South
and dreading the ballot, they will invoke

the use of the bayonet at tha North, and
m;n nnt nhandon their purpose inherited
from the lories of Kings James and George,
ba lone as they can use Democrats and the
Democratic party as the instjaments for the
overthrow ot our cherished institutions.

What then have we to gain by a contin
nance of tha war It is common saying
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recommended,

notwithstanding

that this people cannot remain divided; that
two governments cannot subsist here, sida
by side; then why not desist and boldly
proclaim peace and fraternity with oar fellow-c-

ountrymen? They do not ask us for
recognition, they ask to be let alone; if we
withdraw our forces they will withdrawii,.;... tt id .j-- - ,itmono, wii.u-iui- s cuurse reconciliation win
soon follow, and by the force of necessity aa
an attractive power, the two sections will
again come together.

By supporting oradvocating war, we sup-
port the claim of the "war power;" we place
instruments in the hands of the Abolition-
ists and monarchists and enemies of human!
rights for the overthrow of our liberties.

Let the Democratic party, then, rise In
their might, cast off their thraldom, stay
the destructive hand of the tories, proclaim
peace and the expulsion of Abolition, and
thus save the liberties of their country; .and.
then the old flag may once more wave over
the land of Washington again to ba 'the
land of the free and the home of the brave."

Peace, with liberty first, and the Union
will follow. "Proclaim liberty throughout
the land!" E. O. E.

Chester county, Deo. 10th, 1863.

Black Regiments. The Boston Courier
makes the following just and pertinent re-

marks concerning negro regiments:
"If we could imagine that remonstrances'

would avail with persons who have anydis.
position to aid in such an object, we would
invoke every warning voice inspired by tho
united breath of nature, humanity and reli-
gion, to urge our fellow-citizen- s to refrain
from a course of action, against which, id
our deliberate ju dgment, nature, humanity
and relig'on, alike unhesitatingly revolt.
The excesses, the barbarities, the dreadful
crime3,to which this unprecedented experi-
ment would lead, if successfully carried opt.
by the arming of any considerable number
of blacks, all of which must eventually re-

coil with tenfold vengeance upon that un-
happy race of inferiors itself one would
think would be amply enough to fill with
horror and disgust the thoughts of any really
sensitive and reflacting mind. We look up
on the whole scheme as degrading the char-
acter of the country with a stain to make
future ages ashamed of us; and we predict
that, before many months, some of thosai
who have taken part in it. will wish that
with a pen of fire they could obliterate their
names forever, from a roll upon which few
will look back witbou t unmeasured regret.

The Highland Schoolmaster. It Is no
wonder that he is mortified at this, com-
pelled , poor fellow, to whip his way, taws'
in hand, through the mud of ABC and
Syntax, Shorter Catechism , and Long Divis-
ion, on a pitance of some sixty pounds a
year. Nay, as it often happened, the mas-
ter had a sore at his heart which few knew
about. For when he was a tutor long ago
in the family of a small laird, be fell In lova
with the laird's daughterMary, whose mind,
he bad first wakened into thought, and
first led into the land of poetry. She was
to have married him, but not until he got si

parish, for the laird would not permit his
fair star to move in any orbit beneath that
of the manse circle. And long and often
had the parish been expected; but just when
the presootation seemed to be within his'
nervous grasp, It had vanished through soma
unexpected mishap, and with its departure
hope became more deferred, and the heart
m.ore sick, until Mary at last married, and
changed all things to her old lover. She.
had not the pluck to stand by the master
when the Lird of Blackmoss was pressing
for her hand. And then the black curly
hairs of the master turned to gray as tha
dream of his life vanished, and he awoke to
the reality of a heart that can never love
another, and to a school with its A B C and
Syntax. But somehow the dream comes,
back in its tenderness as he strokes tha hair
of some fa:r girl in the class, and looks into
her eyes; or it comes back iu its bitterness
and afire begins to burn at his heart, whish
very possibly passes off like a shock of
electricity at his right arm, and down tha
black taws, finally discharging itself with a'
flash and a roar into some lazy mass of
agricultural flesh who happens to have a
vulvar look like the Laird of Blackmoss.'
and an unprepared lesson. Good Words.

The Burial of Joseph. Through what'
a land of poetry and peril was the dead body
of Joseph brought out of Egypt! What
painter is there bold enough to grapple with',
such a subject? Amid all the plagues of
Egypt, there stood the eomn ready to be
borno away; in the deep darkness which
overshadowed the land it was not forgotten'
the pillar of fire flashed upon it by ni'ht
and by day it moved slowly behind the pil-
lar of cloud; through the Red sea was It
carried, between that high and terrible wall
of waters, which, when it had passed, roll-
ed back, and became the grave of the?
haughtj Egyptians; Through storm and?
battle, and the perils of the wilderness, and
the thunder which shook Mount Sinai, was
the body of that dead man borne. When
Moses held up his wearied arm, and con
quered Amalek.it was still there. On tha'
waves of war it was washed to the Promis-
ed Land; it followed the ark of G'od whan'
Jordan was divided, and was at last buriact
in the field of Shechem, Id the ground
which Jacob had long before purchased oL
the soos of Mature. In the whole annals of
time there is no funeral procession on record
that comes near in sublimity and grandeur
to his who. when yonog, was sold as a slave
to the Egyptians. Sixpenny Magaaini

EATiso their Pkctc or Dibt.-- lt. Lord
mentions finding a number cf North AtnerU
can Indians whose teeth were worn down fa'
a most remarkable manner, tie at length
ascertained that the cause was aa follows;'
The Indians caught the salmon as they were'
leaping at the falls, ent them tn halves, and
placed them on the shore to dry. Ther-a- ' '
was much 6and about the plan and this'
sand adhered to tha exposed slices of aL-m- on.

When the Indians ate it thay neg-
lected to wash the sand off, and th is grad-
ually wore their teeth down alinost to' tit
gnmsC


